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Like Anatole France, when a chapter was
finished, George Moore went back and first
rejected all adjectives and adverbs, then
mused upon nouns and verbs, and finally
threw the chapter away and started again.
This is a possible method with all life before
one. It is a source of anxiety both to the
author and his friends when his future is
severely limited. Nevertheless, George Moore
was persuaded that time and the art of the
surgeon would give him the time that he
needed. He was right. It is true that the
first published version of the last chapter
did not please him. It is equally true that
he put off his return to the nursing-home for
three weeks while, sustained only by literary
integrity, he beat pain and finished his
chapter.
So much for the first. The second inter-
view relates to an earlier stage of the book.
It happened that I was in Geneva upon
buiness connected with the International
Labour Office. It was an evening in June3
and I was sitting, as was my habit, on one
of the benches round the great tree in the
middle of the Cour de St. Pierre. The
music-box tinkle of the cathedral bells had
but lately ceased to refresh the somnolent
air, The high houses in the Place de la
Taconnerie nodded in the slumber in which
they have indulged any time these last two
hundred years. On the lower side of the